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«'Nerry Christmuas! said lautle Cat (but "> st
sounded like Pur-r-rr

*Merry Clistiias! ai (reit Oh! oKg, deep
down in bis great old îh (t hut it suntled likeL
*Wuff! Vuiff! VT! -L F.R

The foilowing lx-orm is probably an exaggeration.
but there may bc so'ne p"le wborn it fitçe-tboce
who are so full of good works for others tbat tbey
neglect their own bornies. There kt a happy
medium. Look after the poor and tinfortunate, but
remember the dear ones at home:

Hou W. SPMt Chrrtnma.
We didn't bave much of a Chritîni».

My papa and Rosie and me.
For mama'd gone out to the prison

To trim op the poor prisne'ntr re:
And Ethel, my big grown-up sister.

Wau do*u at the 'syl,.m ail day.
To help at the great turkey-dinner.

A"i teaci gUmes for the orphans to play.
the belongs ta a club of young ladies.

With a beautiful. objeck." they say
lis to go amont poor lomesome children

And mût aIll their sad hearts more gay.

MWy pap had lpught -a big turkey.
And had it sent home Christmas Eve;

But there wasn't a soul there to cook it.
You see Bridget had threatened to leave

If she couldn't go off witb ber cousin
(Ht doesn't look like ber a bit.)

She says she belongs toa * no.
IAnd the union won't let ber submit.

So we ate, bread and milk for our dmnner J
And somne raisins and candy, and then

Rose and me went down-stairs to tht pantry
To -10oor at the turkey again.

Papa said he vould takre us out riding-
Tht,, he tbought <bat he didn't quite darm

For Rosie'd got cold and kept coughing:
There was dampness and chilis in the air.

Oh. the daywas so long and so lonesome!
And our papa was lonesomne as we;

And tht parlor was dreary-no sunshine.
And all tht sweet roses-tht tea.

And tht red ones, and ferns, and carnations
That have made our bay window 3o brighî,

NWamma'd picktd for tht men at the prison,
To make their bad hearts pure and white.

An1d ve ail sat close to the vindow,
Rose and me on our papa's two knees.

And we counted the dear littlt birdies
That wère hopping about on thetrets.

Rose wanted to be a brown sparrow,
But I thought I would, rather, by far,

le à robin illat Ar* aw&Y winters
Whrr tie sunikhme and! «My blo**sn.are;

)n4d papa wished he was a jal-bird.
*C*Au*e hr îhibughî t be hy farci te«.t

Btut ail vere rimai pied ve wercnm urk.ers,
For <heu vel tl e kÎie-t,. h e tt.

That nighi I Pute mb my praytr-
Dear C;oul. we'% rl'een lôniracme eodaY.

Fr NMammia. Ftbri. andim lge,.
Fi ery ont of <them &il vent away.

%Vont ynu pirate Malte a club or Nodety.
Fore iC. time «fornext Chricemas <o b.

Tn cake Care c4 phiftntrrpit'. fam'lles.
Like Papa, and! Rotie. and mer"

The lang.
There came à King ta Ret'blehes#tmm

Two <houuinit yeart noune hy.
Who had no ermine. robe or crowu

To mark bis royalty:

Who bon.!no ehrounit tupare lHie rald
With palme Or car"$t gay.

N'or palace rich for Hie abode.
N'or court o ohcy.

Vet empire vase awaitedt Hbm.
On moee'tainu. moor. and usais;

E'en Foropes îamged fomcte dins
Held subjects for Hi* relg,.

And soon confusion ceaied to h ld
Uninterrupted power, 1 '

And some of eartb's opprebs lad
Befml to triflanad touer.

There came a King t0 B«etem tow
Two thouand yeurs mose by,

And antels (roms the heavens sipoke dous
A royal propheey.;

That while the red ams central dam.
Should varns th. e pliep herte

Thougb every other kingly name
Lay dead among dead years

This King ahould hold Hie lste above
The wrakness of decay,

Because the eternal -powrer of love
Should base Hie <brome alway.

There came a Kingf <o Bethlehems toua
Two thousand years go"e by,

And euh lHt reigne and still speali doue
Tht Angel'a prophecy;

And some fair century yet to rime
His Power complute shah show,

And ali earth's sceptred crueltl
]Before Hie <ron. lie lbu.
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